VERSES FOR SOME COLOURED DRAWINGS
/"\UT in the long grass
V-/ I watched the sunny hours pass,
And you, my young bride,
Came creeping at my side.
Over your shoulders bare Flowing your coal-black hair, Closer you came to me Whispering my name to me.
Closer and closer press'd Strained your quick falling breast, Strained your red lips to mine, Sipped from me love's good wine.
I gave you all my passion red, And great wet tears shed, Washing all your white skin Clean from its soil of sin.
All the long summer's day You had your woman's way, Then you crept away, Leaving the world all grey.
What shall I do alone Now that my love has flown, Here in the long grass While the sunny hours pass. . . . 21